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c 'SMncb adoe about Nothing. 


j Verges. If you hearc a child crie in the night you muft 

' call to thenurfc, and bid her ftill it. 

Watch, How if the nurfc be afleepc and will not 

i heare vs? 

} Dog. Why then depart in peace, and let the childe 
1 wake her with crying, for the ewe that will not heare 
i her Lambe when it baes,will neuer anfwere a calfe when 
I he bleates. 

Verges. Tis verietrue. 

Dog. This is the end of the charge: you conftable 
are to prefent the Princes owne perfon, if you mccte the 
Prince in the night, ypu may ftaie him. 

Verges. Nay birladic that I thinke a cannot. 

Dog. Fiue fHillings to one on’t withanie man that 
knowes the Statues,he may ftaie him, marrie not with¬ 
out the prince be willing,for indeed the watch ought to 
offend no man,and it is an offence to ftay a man againft 
his will. 

Verges. Birladie I thinke it be lb. 

Dog. Ha,ah ha, well matters good night,and there be 
anic matter of weight chances, call vpme, keepe your 
fcllowes counfailes, and your owne, and good night, 
come neighbour. 

Watch. Well mafters, we heare our charge,lct vs go 
fit here vpon the Church bench till two, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more, honeft neighbors. I pray you 
watch about figniorLe«»<jft)erdoorc,for the wedding be¬ 
ing there tomorrow, there is a great coylc tonight, 
adiew.be vigitant I befeechyou. Exeunt. 

Enter B orach is and ^onrade, 

Bex. W h 3 r, C onrade ? 

Watch. Peace,ftirnot. 

"Bor. Conrade 1 fay. 

Con. Here man.l am at thy elbow. 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht,l thought there would 
a fcabbe follow. 

Con. I will owe thee an anfwere for that, and now 
forward with thy talc. 

Bor. Stand thee dofe then vndcr thispcnt'noufc,forit 
driffels raine, and I will,like a true drunkard,veter all to 
thee. 

Watch . Sometreafon mafters,yet ftand clofe. 

Bor. Therefore know, 1 haue earned of Don Iohn a 
thou land Ducates. 

Con .Is it poffible that anie villanie fhould be fo deatc? 

Bor. Thou fhould’ft rather askc if it were poffible a- 
nie villanie fhould be fo rich?for when rich villains haue i 
ncedc of pooreones, poore ones may make what price 
they will. 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor. Thatfbcwes thou art vnconfirm’d,thouknowcft 
that the fafhion of a doublet,or a hat,oradoake, is no¬ 
thing to a man. 

Q'on. Ycs,itisapparell. 

Bor. I meane the fafhion. 

Con. Yes the fafhion is the fafhion. 

Bor. Tulh,I may as well fay the foole’s the foole,but 
feeft thou not what a deformed thcefe this fafhion is ? 

Watch. Iknowthatdeformed,ahasbina vile theefe,. 
this vii. yeares.a goes vp and downc like a gentle man: 

I remember his name. 

Bor. Did’ft thou not heare fomebodie ? 

Con. No/twai the vainc on the houfe. 

Bor. Sceft thou not (I fay) what a deformed thiefc 
this fafhion is,how giddily a turnes about all the Hot- 


blouds.betweene foureteene &fiue & thirtiefforne^T 

fafhioning them like Thames fouldiours in the red/ 
painting, fometime like god Belt priefts in the old 
Church window,fometinie like the fhauen Hercules i n 
the fmircht wornr eaten tapeftrie, where his cod-p eec , 
ieemes asmaffieashis club. 

Con. All this I fee,and fee that the fafhion weare$ou t 
moreapparrellthen theman;but art not thou thy f e ]f c 
giddie with the fafhion too that thou haftfhifted outof 
thy tale into telling me of the fafhion f 

Bor, Not fo neither, but know that I haue tonight 
wooed Margaret the Lady Heroes gentle-woman, by th e 
name of Hero, flic leanes me out at her miftris chamber. 
vvindow,bids me a thoufand times good night: I te jj 
this tale vildly. I fhould firft tell thee how the Prince 
Claudio and my Mafter planted,and placed,and pofTeffcd 
by my Matter Don Iohn, faw a far off in the Orchard this 
amiable incounter. 

Con. And thought thy Margaret yeas Heroi 

Bor. Two of them did,the Prince and C/4«dw,butthe 
diuell my Mafter knew flic was Margaret and partly by 
his oathes,which firft poffcft them, paitlybythe darke 
night which did deceiue them,but chiefely,by my villa¬ 
nie,which did confirme any flander that Don Iohn had 
made, away went Claudio enraged, fworehee would 
mccte her as he was apointed next morning at theTera- 
ple,andthere,before the whole congregation fhameher 
with what he faw o’rc night, and fend her home againc 
vvithour aliusbaud. 

Watch, i. We chs; gc you in the Princes name ftand. 

Watch. s.Call vp the right mafter Conftable,vve haue 
here rccouered the moft dangerouspeece of lechery ,that 
cuer vyasknownein the Common-wealth. 

Watch, i. And one Deformed is one of them, I know 
him,a wcares a lockc. 

Conr Maftcrs.mafters. 

Watch. 2 , Youle be made bring deformed forth I war¬ 
rant you, 

Conr. Mafters,neuer fpeakc,vve charge you, let vso- 
bey you to goe with vs. 

Bor. We are like to proue a goodly commoditic,be¬ 
ing taken vp of thefe mens bils. 

Conr. A commoditic in queftion I warrant you,come 
vvecle obey you. Exem, 

Enter Here,and Margaret,and Vrfula. 

Hero. Good Vrfula wake my cofin “eatrice , and de¬ 
fire her to rife.. 

Vrfu, I will Lady. 

Her. And bid her come hither. 

Vrf Well. 

Mar. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Bero. No pray thee good Meg,lie vveare this. 

Marg .By my troth’s not fo good,and I warrant your 
cofin will fay fo. 

Bero. Mycofin’sa fooft?^ and thou art another, ile 
wearenone but this. 

Mar. I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
haire were a thought browner: and your gown’s amoft 
rare fafhion yfaith, I faw the Dutchcfle of 
gowne that they praife fo. 

Bero. O that cxcccdes they fay.» 

Mar. By my troth’s but a night-gowne in refp««®f 
yours,cloth a gold and cuts,and lac’d wichfiluer,fetwit“ 
pearles,downe flecucs,fidc fleeues,and skirts,round vn* 
derborn with a blewifh tinfel,but for a fine queint grate* 

full and excellent fa{hien,yeurs is worth ten on’t. 

Bero. God 


<Sfy£uch adoe about Nothing. 


Go^giucmecioy to wearc it,for my hearc is 
tiC< £g *'‘TwiU be heauier foone, by the waight of a 

^Uero Fie vpon thee, art not afham’d 

™ Of what Lady ? of ifpeaking honourably ? is 
not honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord 

honourable without marriage? I thinke you would ^auc 
” (■ f a uing your reuerence a husband: and bad thin- 
Jlnvdoe not wrefttrue fpeaking lie offend no body, is 

hrfe any harme in the heauier for a husband? none I 

hinke and it be the right husband, and the right wife , 

otberwife ’tis light and not hcauy,askc my Lady Beatrice 

elfe.hereflie comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Here. Good morrow Coze. 

teat. Good morrow fweetHfr*. 

Here. Why how now? do you fpeake in the fick tune? 

Beat. I am out of all other tune.me thinkes. 

Mar. Claps into Light a loue , (that goes without a 
burden,) do you fing it and Ile dance it. 

Beat. Ye Light aloue with your heeles, then if your 
husband haue ftablcs enough, you’ll looke he fhall lacke 

U °\lar.. O illegitimate confiruftion !l fcorne that with 
my heeles. 

Beat. ’Tis almoft fiue a clocke cofin, 'tis time you 
were ready,by my troth I am exceeding ill,hey ho. 

Mar. For a hauke,a horfe,or a husband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all,H. 

Mar. Well, and you be not turn’d Turke, there's no 
morefayling by the ftarre. 

Beat. Whatmeanesthefooletrow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend euery one rheir harts 
defire. 

Hero. Thefe gloues the Count fentmee, they are an 
excellent perfume. 

’Beat. I am ftuft cofin, I cannot fmell. 

Mar. A maid and ftuft! there’s goodly catching of 
colde. 

Beat. O God helpe me,God help me,how long haue 
youprofeft apprehenfion I 

Mar. Euer fincc you left it,doth not my wit become 
me rarely ? 

Beat. It is not feene enough, you fhould wearc it in 
your cap, by my troth I am ficke. 

'Mar. Get you fome of this diftiU’d car daw beuedittus 
and lay it to your heart,it is the onely thing for a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prickft her with a thiflell. 

Beat. Benedtlltu, why benedtlhu ? you haue fomemo- 
rall in this benedicltu. 

Mar. Morall ? no by my troth,I haue no morall mea¬ 
ning, I meant plaine holy thiflell, you may thinke per¬ 
chance that I thinke you are in loue,nay birlady I am not 
fuchafooleto thinke what I lift, nor I lift not to thinke 
what I can, nor indeed I cannot thinke, if I would thinke 
my hart out of thinking, that you are in loue,or that you 
will be in loue,or that you can be in loue : yet Benedicks 
was fuch another, and now is he become a man,he fwore 
heewould neuer marry, and yet now in defpight of his 
heart he eates his meat without grudging, and how you 
may be conuerted 1 know not,but me thinkesyou looke 
with your eies as other women doe. 

, Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes. 
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Mar. Notafalfe gallop. 

Enter Vrfula. 

Vrfula. Madam,withdraw,the Prince,the Couht,fig- 
nior Benedicke , Don Iohn , and all the gallants of the 
towne.are come to fetch you to Church. 

Hero. Helpe to drefle mee good coze, good C Meg, 
good Vrfrta. 

Enter Leonato, and the Conftable, and the Headborough. 

Leenato. What would you with mee, honeft neigh¬ 
bour ? 

Confi.Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome confidence 
with you, that deccrnes you nearcly. 

Leon. Briefc I pray you, for you fee it is a bufie time 
With me. 

fonfilDog. Mavy this it is fir. 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir. 

Leon. What is it my good friends? 

CenIDo. Goodman Verges firfpeakes a little of the 
matter, an old man fir, and his wits are not fo blunt, as 
God helpe I would defire they were , but infaith honeft 
as the skin betweene his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God, I am as honeft as any man li- 
uing,that is an old man,and no honeftcr then I. 

Con.Dog. Companions arc odorous,palabras.neigh- 
bour Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious: 

ConIDog. It plcafes your worfhip to fay fo,but we are 
the poore Dukes officcrs,but trucly for mine owne parr, 
if I were as tedious as a King 1 couldfindcin my heart to 
beftow it all ofyour worfhip. 

Leon. All thy tedioufnefle on me,ah ? 

Confi.Dog. Yea, and’twere a thoufand times more 
than ’tis, for I hearc as good exclamation on your Wor- 
fhip as of any man in the Citie, and though I bee but a 
poore man, I am glad to hearc it. 

Head, And foam 1. 

Leon. I would faine know what you haue to fay. 

head. Marry fir our watch tonight, excepting your 
worfliips prefence, haue tane a couple of as arrant 
knaucs as any in Meflina. 

Con.Dog. A good old man fir, hce will be talking as 
they fay,when the age is in the wit is out,God helpe vs, 
it is a world to lee : wellfaid yfaith neighbour Verges, 
well, God’s a good man, and two men ride of a horfe, 
one muft ride behinde, an honeft ioule yfaith fir, by my 
trothheis,aseucr broke bread, but God is to bee wor- 
ftiipr, all men are not alike, alas good neighbour. 

Leon. Indeed neighbour he comes too flaort at you. 

Con.Do. Gifts that God giues. 

Leon. Imuftleaucyou. 

ConIDog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeede 
comprehended two afpitious perfons, Sc we would haue 
them this morning examined beforeyour worfhip. 

Leon. Take their examination your felfe, and bring it I 
me, I am now in great hafte,as may appeare vnto you. 

Confi. Itfhallbefuffigance. (Exit. 

Leon. Drinke fome wine ere you goe: fare you well. 

Meffcnger. My Lord, they ftay for you to giue your 
daughter to her husband- 

Leon. He wait vpon them,I am ready. 

Dogb. Goe good partner, goe get you to frauds Sea - 
coale, bid him bring hispen and inkehornc to the Gaole: 
we are now to examine thofe men. 

Verges. And we rauft doe it wifely. 

"Dogb. Wee will fpare for no Witte I warrant you: 

K 5 hecrej. 



























































































